


XJd'^leafint conceited Comedie: 

W crc my Lord fo,hjs ignc-r'aunce were wife, • 
Where now his knowledge mull proue ignorance. 

3het»rc your grace hath (worn? out Houi keeping* 
i is deadlic hone to kcepe that oath my Lore!, 

And fin to fircake it : but pardon me, lam too fodainc bold, 
l o teach a tcachet ili befieemeth mee. 

Vouchsafe to read the purpofe of my commin*-. 

And foaainelie refolue incc in my fuite* 

*j\au. Madame I \yill,if iodaineiie I may* 

Brin. \ ou will the iooncr that I were awaie, 
Foryoulepronepetiurdeifyoii makemeftaie, 

Berowne. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
Kather. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once. ? 

Ber . I know you did* 

Kath. How needles was it then to afke the queftion? 

Bcr. Y ou niuft not be fo quickc. 

Katk./Tis long of you that fpur me with fuch queftions, 
-#er. Your wit's too hot,it fpeedes too faff, twill tire* 
Kath. Not tillitlcaue the rider in the mire, 

Ber . What time a day/* 

Kath. T he houre that fooles fliould afke* 

Ber. Now faire befall your mafke* 

Kath. Faire fall the face it couers. 

Ber. And lend you manie louers* 

Kath. Amen,foyoubenone. 

Ber. Nay then will I, be gem 
Ferd. Madame,your father heercdoch intimate, 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crowncs, 

Being but die onehalfe of, of an intire fumme, 

Disburfed by my father in hiswarres. 

Butiay that he 3 orwe,as neither haue ^ 

Recciud that fumme,yet there remaines vripaidc 
A hundred thoufand more, in furetie of the which, 

One part qf Aquitaine is bound to vs, ih z > . 

Although not valued to the monies worth. 

Ifcnenthe King your father will reflore. 

But that one halfe which is.vnfathficd, 

W c will giue yp our right in Aquitaine, 
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called Loues Labor's lojl . 

And holde faire faicndfhip with his Maieftic, 

But that it feemes he little purpofethr 
For here he doth pemaund to haue repaide, 

A hundred thoufand Crow ncs, and not dematinds 
One paiment of a hundred thoufand Crown es. 

To haue his title Hue in Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withal). 

And haue die money by our father lenr. 

Then Aquitaine So guelded as it is. 

Deare PrinccfTc were not his requeftes fo farr 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfe fhould make 
A yeelding gainft fomc reafon in my breft. 

And go well fatisfied to France agamc. 

Brin. Youdo theKingmy father too much wrong, 

And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fovnfeeming to confefTe receit. 

Of that which hath fo faithfully been paide* 

Ferd. Idoproteftlncuerheardofit: 

And if you proue it, lie repay it backe, 

Oryeelde vp e Aquitaine . 

Brine. We arreft your worde, 

B oyet you can produce acquittances, 

For fuch a fumme from fpciall officers. 

Of Charles his father* 

Ferd. Sacisfie meefo. 

Boyet. So pleafe vour Grace,thc packet is not come. 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound: 

To morrow you fhall haue a fight of them* 

Ferd. It fhall fuffife me; at whidi cncemiew. 

All liberal! reafon l will yeelde vnto # 

Meane time recciuefuch welcome at my hand. 

As honor(without breach of honor) may. 

Make tender of to thy true worihines. 

You may not come (faire Priocefie)wuthin my gates* 

But here without you ihalbe fo receiude. 

As you fhall deeme your felfe lodgd in my hart. 

Though fodenidc faireharboi^rin my houfe. 

Your oVvncgood;choughtes ode wfe me, and farewell. 
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